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o SYDNEY SMITH.
IR OF THE REVEREND SYDNEY SP(ITH. By
s Datonres, Lao¥ HotLaso, ith o Relnction
from hin Latiars. sdited by Mr. AUSTIN. ' vola, 12mo.

l"m:,. robast, impstuous em¥odiment of
bonest English blood—3s keen-sivnted obeerver
udge of sll mundane affaire —a consummate

wasser of the applicstion of derision and irony
to the demolition of an OpF onent—a disputant
formidable for the sharp av.d rapid thrasts with
which he piereed the hoart of a falleey or an
shuse—a man of broad, howely, common sense,
whose intellest Was 0'; remarkable for its eqai-
poise as for ite bri¥jianey—wita an iaveterate
babit of looking at Lhe comie aspecs of things—
but always presering justness of thought am'd
bis eomveriatioral parsdoxes—Sydney Smith
beld a central piaca in the political and intellee-
tual wovemert, which, daticg from the com-
mencement 4f the present eentury, hss not yet
exbausted it influence on the furtunes of civil-
jzed society, lo conuection with The Edinburgh
Review, 6f which he seewms to have been the
origina) projector, he was known fir sud wide
as one of tbe brightest illustrationg of & new or-
der of periodical literature. Averse by natu-
ral tastes to purely abstract specu ation, sod
with two positive a tura of mind for mere gues.
tions of literary curiosity, be devoted himeelf
Lsme to the eriticism of buoks toan of public af
Tairs—was lews fond of discusaing opioiens than
of commenting on messures. Within a eertain
limired range, he was o sturdyadvocate ofeocinl
reforms—wan slways fearless in the expresgion
of hig conviet'ous—rouk counsel seldom with
pers nal iuterests, and perer with fashionshle
er official prestige—preferred his mental free-
dom to & bishoprick, though warmly stiached
to the Chureh, and bating Dissenters as bitterly
88 Tories—nnd if without fuith in an ideal state
of buman society, al waya atrepuoua io his devo-
tion to liberal politics, Few public sbuses of
the day escap®d his notica. He fought against
them with tve fiery vebemence of his scathing
pen.  Equally puogent in raillery and powerful
in argument, bo first exposed the hollowness of
their pretensions, sud then held them up to pub-
lic tidiculs and seorn. His argumonts were
pointed with bon-mote, Often a single phraie
dva fatsl execution. Among the writers of the
Whig party vot io the front ranks of netual polit-
jesl eouflict, fow surpasaed hio in energy of ex-
pression—nons in barbed snd stingiog wit.

Such was Syduey Smith in his most prominent
relations before the public  But ae presented
in these channing volurhes, he was no less re-
markeble in private and social Lfe. Here the
terrible costigator of politiesl corruption is
transformed iuto the compauion of **infigito
jest nud most excellent faney.” Combining a
gingular)y masouline temperament with soft and
gentle affections, he wae the object of enthosi-
astie 1egard, litthe short of idolatry, with a de-
voted dumestio eirele.  Hie scorching wit,
which burned with indignant glows at the sight
of Tory mismansgement, becime lambent and
iunocuous in the presence of his friends, Hiz
exubersnt gayety was tempered with an almost
chiialike delight in the most simple socinl
plessures, Every one fusred him in public as s
disputant—none knew him in private but loved
him as & man,

The work now igsued comprises au inartifieial
memoir of Syduey Swith, giving s brief and no-
pretendivg narrative of bLis life, but liberally
spived with specimens of his good seayings, and
a limited selection from hin correspondence,
consisting slmost ontirely of lettors written in
the abawdon of friendship to u fow of hia inti-
mate associstes, His lotters to Jeffrey fill n
large portion of tbe velume. They are per-
fectly spentancous, natural ag the most genial
talk, plain and direct to the purpose, with not
the slightest attempt at wit or originality of
expression, though pervaded by a lurking
bumor, and modele of graceful and idiomatic
Evglish.

On his mother's side, Sydney Smith was of
French extraction. She was the daughter of a
French emigrant, who was driven over to England
by the Kevoeation of the Edict of Nantes. The
pative gravity of the Saxon race was evideotly en-
livened in this case by a happy admixture of Gallie
vivaeity. His father was an odd stick, a humorist
on bis own sccount; a great traveler, rich in natu-
ral talent, which bad been brightened up by a
series of strange experiences in life, but apparently
not s person who afforded s tempting subjeet to
the pen of his biographio graund-daughter. Sydney
wae born at Woodiord, in Essex, in the year 1771,
He was the second of four brothers and one sister,
all possessing more than common mental endow-
ments With his elder brother Robert, who gained
the niek uame of Bobus at Etoo, and it stuck to
him through life, he early engnged in the practice
of vebement dirputation, sarguing on every point
that aroee, however much above their years, with
a warmth and fierceness as if life and death hung
upon the issue. The other brothers, as they be-
came old enough, took part in the affray, tili the
poise snd heat beeame well-nigh intolerable. They
were like young nthletes, constantly waging an
intellectunl battle with each otber, and the results
as Sydney uked to sey in afterlife, was to make
them * the wost intolerable and overbeuring set of
boys that can well be imagined, until later they
found thelr level in the world.”  Syduey, with his
yousgost brother, Courtpey, was eent %0 Wia-
chester sehool, where he was almost starved, but
In spite of hungerand ill-treatment rose to be the
first scholar in the school. While there, the two
boys #o distanced the other pupils, that they sent
in & round robio to the hesd master, refusing to
try for the college prizes if the Swmiths were al
lowed a chance, as it was of no use in contending
sgaist them, who always succoeded.  lu his hours
of leisure from making Latin verses and other
scholastic absurdities, he invented a battoring-ram,
which excited the sdmiration of the unsuspicious
master, who little dreamed that it was intended to
capture & neighboring turkey, whose wellfilled
erop bad excited an unappeassble desire for roast.
meat in the minds of the hungry urchins. From
Winchester, Sydney went to Oxford, where he re
ceived a fellowship, though kis slender income pre-
vented him from consuniing the enorwous quantity
of port wine which was one of the principal duties
of this office. On leaving college he wished to en-

gage in the study of law. He had a strong predic
Jection for that profession. Dut be was overruled
by Mie father, who wishing to save the expense
of & legal novitiate, was urgent with his son to
enter the Chureh. By yiolding to the psternal in-
Buence, be placed himself in a falso position for
Bfe, and to use s favorite illustration of his
owWD, becsme ‘‘u round may in & trisngalar
H"',‘ With & bigh eesse of honor, and moral
priveiples and corduet that would have doue
Bosor 10 an ascetie, but & siwall modicnm of the

religions element seems to bave entered into hin
comporition. Seoarcely an expression of devout
feeling or sn allusion to religious truth ocsursin
his biography, except indeed in some gensral
cfMeial way, when be felt himself called on to
atter & protest against too rampant an explosion
of ivfidelity on the part of Jefirey or some other
compatriot, Not bat that he professed to be s
good Christian, and doubtless supposed that he
came up to the regular ecclesinstioal standard.
His first experiment in the Church was sen
eurate in the midet of Salisbury Plain, With hia
oast of oharacter, conceive of the famine of the
mind that eame over bim when planted in that
great waste of Nature, He fared little better
us respects the wants of the body. Meat eould
be obtained only once s week, and he often
dined on a mess of puiatoes aprinkled with »
little eatchup. But good luck wae in store for
b m in spite of his forlorn condition. The squire
of the parish took a fancy to the lively curate,
ard after two dreary years invited him to take
charge of his eldest son, who was to complete
his education on the continent. The youthfal
pair et out for the University of Weimar, but
before renching their destination Germany was
disturbid by war, and **in stzess of politise they
put into Edinburgh,” where Sydney remained
five years,

This wasn 1707, Edinburgh, at that time; con-
tained several men who beeame highly distin-
guighed st a subssquent period, Jeffrey, Hor-
ver, Playfair, Walter Secott, Dugnald Stewart,
Brougham, Allen, Brown, Murray, Leyden, Lord
Webb Seymour, Lord Woodbowselee, Alison, Sir
James Hall, and many othera. The little foibles
of the Seotch afforded a fund of merriment
to the eatirical strapger. * It requires,” he
used to eay, ‘“a surgical operation to get &
joke well into a Seoteh understanding. Their
ouly iden of wit, or rether that inferior varie-
ty of this electric talent which prevails ocea-
sionally in the North, and wkich, under the name
of wi'r, i g0 infinitely, distressing to people of
good taste, is luughing immoderately at stated in-
tervale. They are so imbued with metaphysics
that they even make love metaphysically ; I over-
henrd a young lady of my acquaintance, st a danee
in Edinburgh, exclaim, in a sudden pause of the
music, * What you say, my Lord, is very true of
love in the wilstract, but—' IHere the fiddlers
began fiddMng furiously, and the reet was lost.”

Tha originsl of the well-known joke about the
North Pole dates from about this period, snd is
too good not to be repested. ** The reizaing boro
at this time in Edinburgh was s his favor-
ite subject, the North Pole. It msttered not
bow far south you began, you found yourself
transgorted to the North Pole before you eould
take breath; no one escaped him, My father
declared be should invent a slip-button, Jef-
frey fled from him as from the plagus, when
poesible; but one day bis arch-tormentor et
bim fu a parrow Inoe and began instantly on the
North Pole. Jeffrey, in despair and cat of all
putience, darted past him exclaiming ' D— the
North Pole!” My father met him shortly after,
boiling with indiguation at Jeflray's contempt
of the North Pole. *Oh, my dear fellow," said
wy father, ‘never mind; no one minds what
Jeflrey eaye, yon know; heis a privileged per-
sou; he respects mothing, absolutely nothivg.
Why, you will searcely believe it, but it is not
more than a week agothat 1 beard him speak
disrespectiully of the Equator !'"

After residing two yesrs in Edinburgh, the
ganguine Sydney returns to England to marry a
Indy, to whom he had been long engaged. This
whe Mise Pybus, whom he bad known almost
from s child. Sho bad a soanty fortune, sufli-
cient, with the sale of & valuable pearl necklace,
to set up housekeeping, This was lucky, for
Sydues’s only contribution toward their future
ménage (save his own talents and charscter)
were six small silver teaspoons, which, from
wueh wenr, had become the ghoste of their
former selves. One day, in the madness of his
joy, he came running into the room snd flung
these into ber lap, saying, ** There, Kate, you
lucky gir), 1 give you all my fortune ! "

The first child of the warrisge was the author
of this biograpby. She gives a pleasant nceount
of her introduction to she literary world. ** As
the time approached for tae birth of his child,
he constuntly expressed his wish, first, that it
might be a dsughter, and, secondly, that she
might be born with one eye, that he might never
lose ber. The dsughter came in due time, ac-
enrding to his wish, but unfortunstely with two
eyes; however, in spite of this unpropitious eir-
cumstance, she was very graciously received,
and the nurse, to ber horrer, dariag five min-
utes’ nbsence, found be had stolen her from the
pursery & few hours after she was porn to intro-
duce ber in triumph to Jeffrey afd the future
Edinburgh Reviewers."

About the period in which he was thus en-
gaged he was likewise ewployed in arranging
with Messrs. Jefirey, Brougham, Murray, sad
his other friende, the preliminaries of that pe-
riodies] which, under the name of The Edin-
burgh Review, has grown into such importauce, has
produced such useful resulte, and hus bestowed
on its chief contributors a European reputation.
He must state its origin and results. * To.
ward the end of my residence in Edinburgh,
Brovgham, Je firey, snd myself happened to moet
iu the eighth or ninth story or flat in Buceleugh
Place, the then elevated residence of Mr. Jef-
frey., 1 proposed that we should setupa Re-
view; this was seceded to with neclamation; 1
was azpointed editor, and remained long enough
in Ediuburgh to edit the fret nuwmber of the
Review, Themotto I proposed for the Review
was, *Tenui Musam meditamur avend'—: We
enitivate litersture on s little ost-meal;’ but
this was too near the trath to be admitted, so
we took our present grave motto from Publins
Syrus, of whom none of us bad, 1 am sure, read
s single lire; snd se began what has since
turned out to be a very important and able jour.
nsl. Whin I left Edinburgh it fell into the
stronger bande of Lords Jeffirey sud Brougham,
and resched the highest point of popularity and
suoers.”’

A few months after the birth of his daugh-
ter, be went in the Summer for & short time to
Burnt Islsnd, a small sea-butbing place at no
great distance from Edaburgh, for the recovery
of the mother’s health; and here, bat for his
coursge and firmness, he wodd have lost his
!l'ﬂl-"ilb!d'fuf dughler in & way ho had not at
sll anticipated. * When only six mouths old she
fell ill of the eroup with such fearfal violeuce
that it defied o1l the remedies employsd by the
beet modical mau thers. The danger jocressed
with every bour, Dr, Hamilton, thenons of the
most eminen’ medical man in Edigburgh, was

sezs for, could not come, bat eaid: ‘' Persevere

in giving two grains of calomel every hour;'l
pever koew it to fail.’ It wan given for eleven
hours; the child grew worse and worse; the
medical man in sttentance then said: ‘Idare
give no more; I can do no more; the child maat
die, but at this age I would not venture to give
more to wy own child.' * You," said my father,
*can do no more; Hamilton says, Persevere; 1
will take the responsibility; I will give it to her
myeelf' He gave it, and the child was saved.” |

Medicine snd apatomy had always been fa-
vorite pursuits with Sydney, even when at Ox-
ford, where he bestowed s0 mueh attention on
the study of the former under Sir Christophar
Pegge that the professor mack wished him to
become & physician. Feeling now that such |
knowledge might be of the grea‘est use in bis
future destination, the Chureb, he pursued it
with the more ardor and sttended the elinieal
lectures in the hospitals in Edinburgh, given by
Dr. Gregory. He thus obtained a degree of
kuowledge that ensbled him afterward to be of |
the greatest service to the poor of his parish, |
who entirely depended on bim for assistance, 1
and to beecme the favorite doctor of his own |
family, who rarely summoned any other medieal
wan to their aid. 1

After much deliberstion he yielded to the
wishes of bis wife, who was awbitions of a |
more conspicuous sphere for the “idel of
per heart,” and decided to leave Edis-
burgh snd seek his fortane ia London. Hare i
theugh in limited pecuniary circumstances he
contrived to surround himself with the mesns |
of great socisl enjoyment. ‘Al was con- |
gsistent about him; the comfort and happiness |
of home bhe considered the ‘grimwar of
life:' and his house, though plain, often in |
every sepse of the word, was all his life the
perfection of eomfort. Considering domestie
eomfort g0 important he thought no trouble too
great, no detail too small, to merit his atten-
tion; and though brought up in wealth and
Iuzury, affection xoon taught bis wife to secoad
him. He sever nffected to be what he was not;
Le uever concealed the thought, lubor, ard
struggle it often was to him to obtaio the simpla
comforts of life fur those he loved; ns to its |
luxuries, he exercised the most rigid self-lenial.
Tlis favorite motto, which through life he incul-
cated on bis family on such matters was, ‘Avoid |
shume, but do not seek glory—nothisg 80 ex-
pensive as glory:' snd this he appiied to every
detnil of bis establishment. Nothing eould be
plainer than his table, yet his soeiety often at-
tracted the wealthy to ehare Lis single digh.
But the pleasnntest cociety at his house was to
be found in the little suppers which he estab-
liehed once s week; giving ageneral invitation to
abont twenty or thirty persons, who used to eoma
an they pleased; snd oceasionnlly adding to and
varying them by accidental snd invited gnests. |
To these suppers occasionally came a coun-
try cousin—a simple, warm-hearted rustie; and
she ueed to come up to him ind whisper, *Now,
Sydney, 1 know these are all very remarkable
men;: do tell me who they are.” *Oh, yes,’ said
Syduey, lsughing; ‘that is Hannibal,' pointing
to Mr. Whishaw: * he lost his leg in the Cartha-
genisn war; and that is Soorates,’ pointing to
Luftrell; *and that is Solon,” pointing to Hor- |
ner—‘you have hesrd of Solom!" The girl |
opened her ears, eyes, and mouth with admirs-
tion, half doubting, hall believing that Sydney |
wos making fun of her; but perfectly convineed '
{hat if they were not the individuals in question, I
they were something quite as great.”

In the year 1806, the Whigs unexpectedly
cnme into power, aud Sydney Smith wae re-
warded with the unenviable gift of the living of
Foston-le-Clay in the wilds of Yorkshire. He
did not tuke possession of the parish until the
possing of the Residence bill two years sfter,
when he was summoned to sssume tae duties of |
the office in person. On making his first visit |
to reconnoiter the premises, the prospect was |
put cheering, either worally or physically, for
the country wns ss uuprowising as the house. |
 The clerk, the most important man io the vil-
lage, was summoned; a man who had numbered |
eighty yeare, looking, with his long gray hair,
Lis threadbare coat, decp wrinkles, atooping
gait, and crutch-stick, more ancient than the
parconsge-house. He looked at the new comer
for saane time from under Lis gray shaggy eye-
brows, and held a long conversation with him,
in which the old clerk showed that age liad net
quenched the natural shrewdness of the York-
shireman. At last, after a pause, he wmaid,
striking hi crutch-stick on the ground, * Mus.
ter Smith, it often stroikes moy woind that
people sz comes frae London is such fools. But
you," be said (giving him a nudge with his
stick), *1 gee you are no fool.” "

Some idea of his mode of life in Yorkshire
msy be gathered from the fullowing descrip-
tlon:

My father employed himeelf much in scquiring 8
knowledge of all rural arts and detnils of farming,
such as lfuli.ng, brewing, fattening poultry, churning,
efe.; talking much fo the working people, whoee
shrewdness and blunt sense delighted him. He al-
ways soquited some information from thewm, often
kindly taking up some old woman returuing from mar-
ket into hie gig and lenrving her bistory. e said he
never found any thing well done in & small hoasehold
if the muater and mistress were ignorant of the mode
in which it ought to be done.

He began too on & amell scale to exorcise his ekill in
wedicine, doing mach good smong his poor ueighbors,
though there were often lndicrous ciroumatances con-
pected with his carly medical carer,  Ou one oces-
sion, wishing to adniuister a ball to Peter the Cruel,
the groom by mistuke gave him two boxes of opiumn
pills in bis bran mash, which Peter composedly
munched, boxes and all. My father in dismay, when
he heard what had happencd, weat to look, as he
thought, for the last time on bis beloved P&®er; but
soon found, to his great relicl, that neither boxes por
pills bad produced noy visible effects onhim.  Another
time he fourd all buﬂjﬁg‘ irtoxicated, and, as he de-
clared, grunting ** God save the King about the sty,”’
from havipg eaten some grains which he
had ordered for them.  Once b admnistered castor-
oil to the red cow, in quAntities safficient to bave killed
s regiment of Christiszs; but e red cow langhed
alike at his akill aud bis oil, azd went on her way re-
OIng.

l]c:‘n ver sat & moment after dinner when alooe with
his family, bavirg contracted s horror of it from the
long sittivge i flic'ed onhim in eacly life by his father;
who, dining st three, need to sit till dark, and expeot
s family to do the sawe. My father rashed into the
oppesite extrema: and the cloth was scarcely remove
ere he calied for bis bat and stick, aud sallied forth for
his evenirg stroll, in which we always a;companied
him. Each cow and caif and horse and pig were in
turn visited and fed and patted, snd all seemed to wol
come bim: he cared for their comforts as he cared for
the comforts of every living belng aronud hin. He
peed to say: * I am all for cheap luxuries, evea for so-
imals: pow all animals have s passion for sceatelicg
their bachbones; they break down your gales wurd
palivgs to effect this. " Look! Thew is :u{umvmml
scratoher, & sharp-edged pole, resting on & ighand 8

Jow post, adspted to every bisht, from s bome to 8
i:mb. Even the Ediubﬁh Reviewer can huke :n,c
ave not

turn; you have no idea how populaz it is; 1
Ead I’gsle broken since [ pat it up; 1bave
fields.’

The compasionable clergyman is ot long in
finding out the social cspabiiities of hug sitaation.

it in all

| eot gravity
| sider, Mr. Smith, the torture 1" * Yes, Sir, " said my

. of poverty.

My father had by this ime made 8 conuderable 1o
guaiLiange @ and round York, Diangogton opa e

itin \
lation to my father. ;

The converation st dinner took s libersl tarn. My
father, in the full career of his spirits, | _
say, ** Though he was not gevernlly voosidered sn il-
Lberal man, yet :
wenkress, one secret wish—he should like to roas’a
Quaker.”

“ Grood beavens, Mr, Smith ' ™ said Mr, ——, full of
horror, “ rosst s Quaker? ™ ** Yer, Sir," with the sreat
“ronst o Quaker'” ¢ But do you con-
father, ** 1 bave considered everythiog; it may he
wrong, ss yom, say: the Quaker would n
sufler acutely, but every one hus bis taslea—mine woald
be 1o ronst 8 Quaker: one would satiafy we, only oo,
but it ia one of those peculiarities 1 have striven
against iu vein, and I hope you will pardon my wesk-
nese.”

Mr. ——'a honest sinplicity could stand tkis no

| longer, and he seemed hasdly able to sit at table with
him. The whele company were in roars of naghter st |

the scers; but neither this, nor the mirth and mischief
sparkling in my father's eye, elightened him in the
lenst, for & joké was a thing of which he had no con-
ception. At lust my father, sceing that he wae giviog
renl pain, said, ** Come, come, Mr. ——, siace you
think this 8o very iiliberal, I must be wrong; and will
dive nY my roasied Quoker rather than your esicem;
t—l us drivk wive together,” Pesce was made, but I

believe neither time nor explauation would have ever |

made bim eomprebend that it was a joke,

Though it wes the general habit in Yorkskirs to
make visita of two or thres days at the houses in the
neighhorhood, vet not unfrequently invitations to din-
ner only came, and soni times to s honse at & consid-

erable distance,

“Did you ever dire out in the country? aaid my |
| fa‘her; * what misery buman beings ioflict on each

other under the natoe of pleasure! We went to diuo
last Thursday with Mr. —_ & neighboring el y
a bannch of veuison being the stimuius to the iuvita-
tion. We stt ont at five o'clock, drove ina broiling
sun on dusty roads thiee miles in our bost gowns,
foun i Bquird and parsons assemrbled in a small Lot

| roum, the whole house redolent of frying: talked, as

is our wot t, of romds, weather, ard turmips; that dooe,
began to grow huogry, then serious, them impntient.
At Inet & stripling, evidently canght up for the occa
giom, opened the door apd beckoued onr host out of
the roomn,  After some some moments of awfal sus.
pinse, Le returved to ne with a face of moch distress,
savivg, ‘the womnen sssisting in the kitchen bad mis-
takon the soup for dirty water, sud had throwu it away,
g0 we must do without i, we all ngroed it was per-
haps a8 well we should nuder the cirenmstances. At
Inst, to our joy, dinuer was snuougeed; bat oh, ye
g',ﬂ- ! paowe enteread the dis ing mwom what a gale met
ot pose! the venison was high, the venison was un-
enteble, and was obliged to follow the soup with all
wpeed,

¢ Dinner proceaded, but our spirits facged under |
these aeenmulated misfurtynes: there was au omiools |

sause butween the frst and second course; we lovked
vnch other in the face—what new disaster awaited us !
the panse becnme fearful. At laet the door burst npen,

| and the boy rushed in, crlling ont aloud, * Pleass, Sir,

* has Betty any right to leawher 117 What human grav-

| ity could stand this? We ronmd with lauchter; all

took port ngainst Betty, obtained tho second eoarse
with some citticulty, boted each other the usual tiwe,
ordered our cartisg e, expecting our posi-hovs to be
drunk, snd were ginteful to Frovidesce for not per-
mitting them to deposit us in & wet dites. 8o much for
dippers iu the conntey !

The aeccount, of his life in Yorkshire is filled

with smusicg ineidents, but we must not delay |
| bar, Lord I—, found it noccssary to look a liethe |

our uarrative by sny furthsr quotations from

this part of his biography. In 1525, he was pre- |

serted by Lord Lyndburst with o prebendal
stall in Bristol, and soon after removed hia
residence to o besutiful rural living eslled
Combe Flory, econnected with that office.

| Hia promotion in the Church was a step in

life which added very materinlly to his happ'-
ness. ** Moralists tell you,” said be, “‘of the
evils of wealth snd stati n, and the happiness

purt of my life, and have borne it ns well, I
believe, sa most people, but 1 ean sifely say
that 1 have been huppier every guinea I have
gained, I well remember, when Mra, Sydoey
and T were young, in Loudon, wits no other

equipage than my umbrells, when we went out |

to dipuer in & hackney coach (a vehiele, by the
by, now become ulmost matter of history),
when the rastling step was let down and the
proud, powdered red-plushes grinned, snd her
gown was fringed with straw, how the iron en-
tered into wy seul.”

In 1832 he was appointed by Lord Grey to a
prebendal stall at St. Paul's, London, in ex-
chavge for the one of inferior value he he'd at
P'ristol. Herahis iife passed on with no extra-
ordinary event to disturb its equable and genial
course, till in the enjoyment of & besutiful old
age snd in possession of all his facuities, he
gradunlly approsched the hour of departure and
quietly breathed his last at the age of seventy-
four, in the year 1845,

The witty ssyings of Sydney Swith have been
g0 much bandied sbout as nlmost to have become
proverbinl, but we will not closs th'a motice
without recalling a few of the * brilliants™ that
are seattered throughout the volumes io daz-

zlivg profusion,

The following are some fragments of my father's
conversation in London:

Some one aaked il the Ili.nlm’» of waa going to
marry. * Perhaps he may,” said my father; ** yot
how “con 8 bishop warry I How ean he firt ! 'llhe'
most be can sny is, ‘1 will sce you in the vestry after
serviee."" :

An argument arose, in which my father observed
Low mavy of the most eminent men of the world had
been didputive in person, and after naming several
among the aucients, be added, ** Why, look there, at
Jefirey; and there is my little friend who hna
ot body enough to cover his wind deceatly with; his
intellect s improperly exposed.”

“When I took my Yorkslire servanta into Somer-
setehire, 1 found that they thought masing s drivk
out of ?gki was u tempting of Providence, who had
intended barley to bu the only patural mstorial of in-
toxication.”

“We naturally lose illusions as we get older, like
teeth, but there 18 no Cartwright to fit & now set into
our understundings. 1 have, slas! only one illusion
lett, amd that is the Archbishop of Cantorbury,”

“The charm of London is that you are never glad
ar dorry for ten minutes together; in the country you
are the ove and the other for woekis, '

+There is 8 New-Zealand attorney sarrived in Lon-
don, with e, sd. tattooed all aver hi: e

+ Yua, he has spent a'l his life in letting down empty
buckets iuto emp'y wells; and he Is fritteriug awsy
his nl.r in tryipg to draw them up sgain.”

“1f you masthend  sailor for not doing his duty,
why stould vou not weathervock & parshioner for re-
fuging to pay tithes !

“How 1s —1"  “[le is not very well.” ' Why,
what is the matter!’  Oh, don’t you know he Lse
produced a couplet! When our friend is delivered of
8 couplet, with i finite labor and pain, he takes to his
bed, Lbas etraw leid down, the knocker tied mup«u
his friends to call and make inguiries, and the suaver
at the door invariably is, * Mr, —— and bis little coup-
let ure ns well a8 can be expected.’ When be pro-
duces an Alezandrine he keeps his had a day loager.”

“When I praised the suthor of the New Poor Law
the otber day, three gentemen s table took it 10
themselves, and blusbed up to the eyes”

“Yes! you find people ready cuough to do the Sa-
maritan without the oil and t "

1t 8 great proof of shyuess to crumble bread st
dizzer. *Ub, I see yon are afraid of me:’ (turcing to
a yonog lady who sat b him,) ‘vou cramble your
bread.” 1dait when ] ait by the Bishop of Loadon,
sod with both bands when I sit by the Arehbishop.”

“1 thivk it was Luttrell who used tosay * s
face alwsys reminded bim of bolled muiton and near
relations.”

| folly in'ended zoing to America, but my parish-
jorers beld & meeting and came to a resolution toat
they could t ot trust me with the canvas-Yack docks;
and I felt they were right, 80 gave up the dect,”

My liviog in Yorkshire was so far out of the way
that it waa sctaaily twelve miles from a lemon.”

& onversiug in the evening with & small circle, ronnd
Miss Berry's tea-table (who, though far advanced to-
ward the fourscore years and ten which she afterward
attoined, was atill remarksblie for ber vigor of mind
and beauty of persen,) my father ohserved the eo-
traroe of ano less remarkabls persoa, bath for talents
and yeass, dressed i & beau'iful crimson velvet gown;
bo sfarted up 1o meet bis fne old fricod, exolaiming,
“ Eanctly color of my preaching-cushion ! and
leadivg Eer forward to the ligat, he protended to be
Jot} i admirstion, ssying, 1 really can bardly keep

he must confess be had ooelitle |

ndountedly

I bave been very poor the greatest |

| my bands off you; I shall be peaching on 1

fa{r." ete,, anid played with the subject % 1he J::lu

amusement of bis old friend and the little circle
assembled round her.

“ piayfair waa certainly the most delightful philo-
roath 1 ever knew, ' .

“Have vou heard of Niehahr's discovarica! All

' Roman k reversed: Tarquin tumiung 0@t an
excelent family map, and Lucretia a very doubtful
charneter, whom Lady — woald not bave visited,
 Dianie] Webster struck me maoch like 8 steam-en-
! gine in trowsers.”

“ When 1 began to thamp the cushion of my pal-
pit, on £rst coming to Foston, a2 as my waat when I
preach, the sconmulated dust of 8 hundred anel fifey
years made such & clond that for some minaten I lost
sight of my congregation.”

" Nothit ¢ ammees me more than to ohserve the u.
ter want of perce, tion of & joke in some minds, Mrs,
Jackson called t‘.e ether day and spoke of the o
pressive beat of last week, * Heat, maam!" I said;
*it wna so dreadful hem that [ found tiere was pothioz
Jeft for Tt but to take off my flesh avd sit in my bones
* Take off your flesh and sit in your bones, Sir! Ob,
Mr Smith” how conld you do ‘that " she exciaimed,
with the utmost gravitv. * Nothing more casy,
ma'sm; come and see péxt timo.' But she ondarod
ber carrisge, and evidenty thought it a very uuortho-
dox &mdin-i-.

o Miss ——, ton, the other day, walkiog round the

| grounds at Combe Flotev, exclaimad, Oh why do
vyou chain up thatSoe Newfoundland dog, Mr, Smith '
| i:kum it hus & passion for breskiasting on parish
Y8,
eat hoys, Mr, Swith " * Yeo, he devours them, but-
| tors and all.” Her face of borror made me die of
langbivg.”
| A most curious instance of this slow sption of
bumer orcurred ovee in Brook-street, where 8 gentle-
men of scme rark diced at our bouse, with a large
| party, of which my father and Mr, Lutirell formed a
l::mon. My futher was in hixh spirits and in “one of
| Lis happiest veins, and much brilliant conversation
| poseest around from Me. Luttrell and others. Mr, —
eat through it all with the utmost gravity. This
seomed only to stimulste my father, who beeame moro
ana more brilliaut, till the table was in & perfect roar
of langhter. Tre rervants even, forgetting all deco-
rum, wire obliged to turn away to coscoal their mirth,
Mr — aloue eat urmeved, and goazing with solemn
wonder at the seene aroutsd, Lutrrnell was so struck
| by this that be said ** Mr, — wasn natural phenom-
| enon whom he must obeerve;” so letting the side-
girhis pass by, be took out his eye-glass to watch. At
last wy Mtler accidentally struck out a suhiret (which
for socinl reasons | must not give, though it was ine
anltabie,) which tonched sthe right spring, aad ke
conld rew st no longer, but actually laughed ont. Laut-
trell sbouted vierory in my eaf, and resumed his
wonted attention to the dinner, saying he had uever
witnessed so cutious & scene.
l Tha couversatlon turned npon pictares, ** 1 like
sictures, without knowing suytbing sbou® them: but I

tense, affectation, in any form and shepe, he
bated with & large and wholesme hatred. Ho
had taker the osth of Haanibil against avery
exhibition of the fantastic, the arificial, tie
unreal. He was notthe man to explore say
unknown serial region in s balloon—zeither
did he Jament that sngel's wings did not
grow upon his sthletic shoulders—but Re
planted botd feet firmly on the solid earth, from
which be drew all the strength and joy tha®
was adepted to bie tempersment. With this
singular destitntion of the ideal, his vision im
the sphere of sctuality was keen and sesrching.
It was remarksble for acateness rather tham
breadth, and at an elevation shove the horizem

| would bave been lost in bewilderment.

“ Parish bove ! she exclaimed, * does he really |

This substartial basis of common sense formed
an adwirable support for the power of humorous
illastration with which he was so generously en-
dowed. His overflowing lmmor thus often took

or. the character of genuipe wit, though it was by
ko means always entitled to be reckoned in that

category, Many of his sayings, as has been sen
from our quotations, are merely the escapades of
a rollicking, almoat juvenile fun; butat times they

show a fine, subtle perception of the relations of

' thought which stamps them with the indisputabla

ate coxeombery in the fiun arts as well s io anytbiog |

else. 1 got into dreadful disgrace with Sir G, B, once,
who, standing before a piorre at Bowood, exelaimed,
turning to mo, * Immense breadth of Jight and shade '
1 iunocently said, * Yes; about an inch and a hal.’ He
gove mea lvok that ought to have kille i me.”

signe of wit. We may remark, to his eredit, thak
be rarely indulged in the wicked practice of pun-
nipg—almost the ouly example of that bastard
tribe recorded against him being the expressiom
that he was of the *grey-men-ivorous order,”
when speakivg of bis attachment to the family of
Farl Grey. His mind reveled in the combination
of ludicrows images and comparisous. With no
appearance of effort they flowed forth as freely
sod abundantls as the inexhaustible pieces of
wany-eolored ribbon from the mouth of the * Great
Whard" He turped this gift to execllent account
in bis political controversies. He thua often gained
a triumph by * piereing with the point of a dark
what could not have been beat down by & elub.”

Brillisnt as were the mental endowments of
Syduey Smith, they grow dim whea compared
with the pure luster of his moral characteristios.
His transparent integrity strengthened and ires-
diated his gifts of intellect. He was a man of

| thorough houesty of purpose and eonduct. He

auoting — '8 opbiion: * Yes, be is of the nilitarian |
| ¥ | |

school,
wheelod wagon over him and
sresslon; if you were to bore holes in Lim with & gim-
{n?. 1 am copviveed sawdust would come out of bim,

That man is a0 hard [)--u wight drive a hroad-

chives; 1he feelings or affeetions never enter into their
enlealations I everything is to be s riticed to atilivy,
why do you bary your grandmother at all ! why don't

| tﬂu ent ber into sinall picces at once anid make porta.
Je soup of her !

1
' Some one speaking of the utiliry of & measure, and
|
|
1

By the by, talking of portable soup, my grest neigh.

int0 his estabiishment; and the tirs decovery he made
| was that bis cook bad for some years hoen contractio

to furni=} the navy with portable soup, not made o
grandmothere, but at bis ex i,

“ Orce, when talking with Lord on the sub-
jectof Bible natnes, ?mmlii not remember the name
of one of Job'a daughters, * Kezin,' anid he imine
diately, Surprised, I congeatulated him upon being
so well read in Bible lore. *Oh !’ said he, “ my three
groyhounds are pamed after Job's duaghrers,

“ ALY suid my father, on taking us ronnd his farm,
“you will find i is a formidable undertaking to visit
| Bnimprover, wa spare you nothing, from tue garret
to the pig ety. It i8 like o Frenchman's explanation;
they never give you credit for knowing the comimnon.
| estfacts, Clest toujours, *Commengons su delugs.’

M, heart sitks when o Frouebman begius, * Mon
ami, jo vais vous cxpligner tout cola.’ A follow
traveicr once explained o me how to cut s sandwich,
all the way from Amiens to Paris,”

On somwe of his guests Inmenting they had left some-
thine behind: **Ab," he said, " that would not have
happened if you bad hnd a screaming gate.' A
sereponing gate T what do you mean, Mr. Smith 1"
“ Yea, overybody should have a scroaming gate.  Wo
all arrived orce at a friend’s house just be dinner,
bot, tired, and dusty—a large party mm':lmi—mn'l
fuund all the keys of our trunks had been left behind;
since then | have sstablished & sereaming gate. Wa

it would prodeve no im. |

valued the truth more than place, preferment, or
power. During almost the whole of his life, ha
was the strenuous advocate of an unpopulare
cause. He dared to call things by their right
nantes, in spite of preseription, or custom, or aris-
toeratie illusions, Conneeted with this robustness

| of principle, was the most tolerant and genial

That echool troat mankind as if they were mwere na- |

disposition in 811 social relations. He certainly had
nothing of the virtuous severity which is often
wistaken for purity of conscience. A mild tincture
of philosophical Epicuresnism, gave the tone to
his practical views of life; and this wos adhered
to with remarkable consisteney, through all the
chonges of Lis ontward experence. Compared
with his fellow-laborers in the Edinburgh Review,
which after all must be regarded as the great
theater of his fame, he was less versatile and

‘more disinterested than Jeflrey, with greater

sincerity than Brougham sod not a particle of
his pedantry, superior to Horner in vivagity as
he was his inferior in culture, with far mora
natural sbrewdness and clearness of perception
thsn Mackiotosh, though without either his met-
spbiysiesl learuiog or acumen, and if we may
here allude to his compatriots of & more recent
day, surpassed by Maeoulsy in extent and varie-
ty of erudition, and by Carlyle in original splen-
dor of genius, he rivalled the one in piqueaney of
Jliustration, aud the other in the adaptetion of

wisdom to the common mind.
—————————————————

FKOM FORT RILEY.

pever g6l out on our journey now without pping ot
a gate about ten minutes’ distance from the honse, to
covsider what we bave left behind.  ‘The resuit has
been ¢ xeellant,” .

“ Nothing is #o tiresome to me as a person who is
always talkimg Phocbuses; I prefr plain, honest dull-
nees & thousand times"

“Tulking of absence: *The oddest instance of ah-
scrce of mind happened to me once in fo tting my
own name, 1 knocked at a door in ln;ﬁ:u: naleed,
“1a Mrs, P—e ot home ! Yes, Sir; pray what
name shall 1 say "' 1 looked in the man's face aston-
ished—whnt name T what pame ! ay, that s the ques.
tion; what is my name ! 1 believe the man thought
we mad; but it i literally true that during the space
of two or thiee minutes I had po more idea who I waa
than if 1 had never exsted. 1 did uot know whether
I wae & Diescnter or a Inyman, 1 felt as dall ns Stero-
hold sxd Hopkine, At last, to my great relisf) it
flusbed neroes me that 1 was Sydney Swith.”

s heard of a clergyman who went joguing along
the rond till he came (0 & turopike. ‘51.“ is to
pay 1" *“Pay, Sir! for what?" asked the lumc’ikn-
man, “Why, for my bose, to be sure.’ * Your
horse, Rir? what horse! Here is no horss, Sir,"
“Noboee! Gad blessme " said he suddenly, look-
jug down between hiyv les, “Ithought | was on
horseback."

' ¢ Lard Dudley was one of the most absent men I
thirk 1 ever met ‘in society. Ono day he mot mo in
the street and invited me 10 meet myself.  * Dine with
me to-day; dine with me, and I will get Sydoey Smith
to meet you. ' 1 admitted the teroptation he held out
to me, but said 1 was engaged to meet him elsewhere,
Another time, on meeting me, he turned back, pat his
arm through wine, muttering, ' 1 don’t mind walking
with him s little way; LUl walk with bim a8 far as the
end of the street,” " As we proceeded together, W—

nsscd. “That is the villain!" exclaimed he, * who
iped me yesterdsy to and gate me no
toast.” He very newly overset my gravity once in
the pulpit. He was sitting immediately under me, ap-
rently very attentive, when suddenly he took up his
wtick, s if be had beou in the ilmn{l!mm aad
tapping on the ground with it, cried out in a ow but
very audible whisper, * Hear, bear, hear!"

W4 A et hbering squire called on me the other tr
and informed me Le bad beon reading s oelight ul
book. The fact of bis having any literary purs-ts at
all was equally agreeable and surprisiug o me, i
Iu_luired the suljret of hin studica,  © Oh!'" said be,
“ The Arabian Nights' Eotertainments; 1 have just

ot it, ur.¢ | advise you to read it. 1 assare you, Mr.

mith, you wil Fod it a most amusing book.” I
thanked bim, cordially agreed with him, bat ven-
tured to suggest that the book waa not entirely un-
kiown to we.’

Tte position of Sydvey Smith among the men of
his century may be stated in a few words. Mese-
ured by the extent of his influenee, he would be
counted among the great wen of the age; judged
by the quality of his endowments, or the character
of bis productions, he wonld probably fall seversl
degrees below that standard. He bad the gift
of original ereation but to s comparstively slight
extent. In the whale compass of his writings we
find nene of those flashes of inepiration, those
sallies of novel and suggestive thought, which form
s new epoch in the experience of the reader, and
leave their brightness upon kLis consciousness for-
ever. Old thoughts be presented in new aspects,
enforeed them by the freshness and pungeney of
bis illustrations, and applied them to current af-
fuirs, with an urgent vehemenee that bad often the
effect of orginality.

Tie leading trait of bia intallect was vigorous
common-sense. He was sn admicable master of
secular wisdom. Fle belonged esscatisily o this
world, snd he seized upon ita relstions with a
grasp of unrivalled potency. Nevor was »
bealthier mind manifestsd io s happier physical
orgasization. His intellsetual character might
be deseribed by Charles Lamb'e expressive
phrase, * the samity of genina”—only the
w aapity” was exaberant, wiile the 4 gening'

was deficlent. Cap®, humbag, bypocrisy, pre-

Correspondencs of The N. Y. Tribune,
Leavexworty Crry, K. T., Avg. 5, 1855,

- Ourtown has just been thrown into great ex-
citement by news of the ravages of cholers at
Fort Riley, Maj Ogden (commandiog officer ali
thefort) dispatched & messenger on Wedaesday
last, stating that his men were dying off by
dozens daily; that he and all the other
officers wore slmost worn ont by their exer-
tions in taking care of the sick. And in addi-
tion to this ealamity seven of the newly-erected
buildings hud been struck by lightning and almost;
demolished, killing eleven men.

Yesterday another messenger arrived with dis-
patebes to Col.Sutner st Fort Leavenworth stating
that Mnj. Ogden waun attacked with the disease,
which was hesuming its most fatal character, -
ing fatal in many cases in thirty minutes, Mr.
ton of this eity, brother-in-law of Maj. Ogden,
here at 6 o'clock last evening for Fort Riley,
with him Dr. Phillips.  Some forty miles on
road they met Seryt. | with
taining news of the death of Maj. and
others. The wile, four childrea and servant
of Maj Woods died within one hour from the
the first wae sitacked. Mr. P. found Bergt
at the roacside perfeotly exhausted, ha
down three horses, after boi.nxup several
nights taking care of the sick. Sergt. L.
sents officers at the Fort in the worst

ble. None were found willing to bury the
dead. Dr. Simmons and all the ladies of the -
son bad fled. The chaplain was the only
left slive, and the soldiers scattered in every direc-
tion.

Mr. Bawyer, who baa ch
works at Fort Niley, was bavieg
with the bands employed by the Guvernment, who
had broken into the store-rooms, scized the liquors,
and were, at the time of the messenger's lea

to

X detachament of treops
day, and hope to reach Riley io time to prevent
further outrages by the mnb.

Maj. leaves a wife and four children (at
Emrnt living at New-Haven, Conn.,) to mourn

is loas. He was one who might be & brights
ornement to any society—was an sccomplished,
chivalrous officer and mﬂ:nl.
gy ety fe e

ve given jou ust a8

by the diepatebes and messengers. Yet we hope it
i# not as bad as represented.

Mueb cholers prevails among the Mormon emi-
grants and Mexican traders ou the plains, but at

the Minsouri River.
present none on tw'ﬂh sy Ve L1
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A FAMILY POISONED BY TOADSTOOLS,

of The M. ¥. Tribusea.
WerpsporT, Cayugs Co., Aug. 12, 1555,
The following ssd affair happeaned pear this vil-
lage last week: The family of Mr, Harvey Daniels,
connisting of himeell, wif® asd two children, a
son and dsughter, in passing home from Charch
last Ssbbath, August 5, stopped by the way at
the solicitation of the young girl, to procure
geme mushrooms for soup st sapper. A suffi-
cient quantity being procured, were prepared for
eating, and the wt down sod very
beartily of them, rmﬁuﬂolﬂo , who ot
lnﬂ.lh , T8 to partake the rest.
Monday mo%ﬁu&hnﬂmﬁt(ﬂm
ing the boy) and in aulpu--ir-i—
Physicians were called, who everything in
their power for their ns'a‘, with bat
success, for on Wednesday litkle
terrible fite and
lying ina re:;
entertained
family bad mistakea & poisonous

s apecies of toad
#tool for the hind of muabkroows

commonly esien.

|
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